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A BURNT a are hard things to con- 
CHILD LOVES quer, particularly deep- 
THE FIRE. rooted habits. ‘The Democratic 

Party has the habit of breaking 
away from WILLIAM JENNINGS Bryan—we 
say nothing about its other habit of going back 
to him—and whenever a particularly vicious 
swat is administered to the Nebraskan by the 
members of his own party, there are always 
plenty of Democrats who rejoice exceedingly 
and make a glad noise. ‘They do this, it is 
announced, because they see “an end to BryAN’s 
domination.” Moreover, they permit the thought 
to escape them that, with BRYAN 
sidetracked, the Democratic 
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now and the Democratic Convention in 1912 
which could be more sweepingly condemnatory 
than what was said of him during the thrilling 
breakaway scene of 1904. And no more glori- 
ous rainbows of optimism can be thrown around 
any presumptive candidate for 1912 than were 
flashed about the frame of ALTon B. PARKER 
seven years ago this month. ‘The result the 
foilowing November was long notorious. In 
fact, it is still remembered vividly by all except 
the victims of habit: those unfortunate mortals 
who figure that the Democratic Party need only 
“break away from Bryan” to secure a long- 
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term lease of the Executive Mansion. We do 
not blame Democrats who differ with him for 
cutting loose from Bryan. ‘That is their un- 
questioned privilege. But we wish, if they 
possibly can, that they would break themselves 
of the habit of acting like Monre-Cristo in 
his “the World Is Mine” tableau every, time 
they jolt the Nebraskan or speak to him rudely. 
‘The ensuing year should be a year of serious 
thought for the Democratic Party. Since 1896 
the American people have given it two broad 
hints: the first, that they do not care to have 
WILLIAM JENNINGS Bryan for President; and 

the second, that a Democrat of 





Party will have practically a 
bumpless macadam road to the 
White House. Habit, that’s all; 
unreasoning habit. If it were 
not habit, these statesmen 
might take a leaf from the book 
of experience and govern their 
minds and their tongues accord- 
ingly. When the Democrats in 
the House disregarded Bryan’s 
ultimatum on the subject of 
free wool, there was a glorious 
display of habit. Democrats 
saw the shackles falling from 
their party like petals from a 
waning daisy. No longer con- 
trolled from Lincoln, Nebraska, 
nothing intervened between the 
Democratic Party and the 
White House but a mere matter 
of days. One Democrat, upon 
whom habit had set a particu- 
larly tenacious grip, even went 
so far as to murmur “safe and 
sane.” ‘That, one would think, 
should have been quite enough 
to jar any disciple of JEFFERSON 
into a realization of facts, but 
habit is a fiendish thing. No- 
body allowed a recollection of 
1904 to interfere with his en- 
joyment of Democracy’s latest 
emancipation. 





A MCH Chews 





Nothing can 





the “safe-and-sane” type they 
deem equally undesirable. 
Many folks would see in this 
a situation that was almost dis- 
couraging, but not so the vic- 
tims of habit. They go blithely 
on, breaking away from BRYAN 
and, unmindful of 1904, acting 
as if that were all that was nec- 
essary to win the White House 
inawalk. It must be particu- 
larly distressing to see a burnt 
child walking right back to 
the fire with his finger out- 
stretched. But it is more than 
distressing to see a lot of 
grown men doing it. 
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JHERE was an intimation in 

Judge Gary’s testimony 
that the Steel Trust would not 
be averse to Government con- 
trol. At first sight this appeared 
almost revolutionary, but sec- 
ond sight got it in the proper 
focus. Naturally the Steel 
Trust would not object to con- 
trol by the Government so long 
as the Government did not ob- 
ject tocontrol by the Steel Trust. 
The Steel Trust would have little 
to worry over from control by a 











be said against BRYAN between 





SOMETHING THEY CAN AGREE ON AT LAST. 


Government which maintained 
for its benefit a monopoly tariff. 
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FRIENDLY OFFICES. 


oe bound the bridal pair with ropes, shackled them to their seat 
in the car, and covered them with placards which Coarsely set 
forth that they were newly married. 
“ Boys,” protested the groom, at length, “this is n’t fun!” 
But the friends did not take 
offense, graciously bearing SoM SSTIRS Roem ? 




















































5) 
. i ls: a, i | 


in mind that where a 
man is so desperately 
in love, his sense of 
humor undergoes a 
temporary suspension. 
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mo’ ¢e-specially de 
cullud preacher —” 
philosophically said 
good old Parson Bag- 
ster, “ain’t no bed o’ 
roses, nO way yo’ 
looks at it, sah! What 

wid a sal’ry dat yo’ . 
WHAT IT WAS. kain’t sca’cely ’skiver FOUND 
: widout a spyglass, and ; 
marryin’ folks for ’most 
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Mrs. IDLER. —Let’s see! Wasn’t there some scandal con- PROSPEROUS-LOOKING VISITOR. —I worked 


| . 3roac d girl? : in this very printing-office forty years ago. 
i “i ce op San Don’t you recollect? She married mange nccncleen: th age Foreman. Confound you! Then you're 
sae tem in de money when dey the man that dirtied this office-towel, are you? 
Ree ee ee gits divo’ced—awtuh be 
5 - dat de preacher dat ’fishy-eights at de weddin’ gits de divo’ce fees, sah 
r A MORTGAGE ON THE HOUSE. (Law 4 pees ieuains diab eti-aan ), and funyals free—de servant o’ 
_ ANALEN in his racing car is very hard de Lawd has to arch his back to make bofe ends meet. But, bless good- 
, to beat; ness, I’s a tol’able fair whitewasher and a fine hawse-doctah, and pulls 
: The car is French, a most expensive kind  teef- widout pain — dat is, confidential, sah, wid no great pain to me— 
; i And so, although a creditor be fleetest of and knows consid’able ’bout yarbs, and I doesn’t do so bad, needer, wid 
: the fleet, de white politicians; gits a piece o’ dat ’ar tainted money—uh-yaw! 
VanAlen always leaves him far behind. haw! haw!—now and ag’in, for muh inflooence! 
, f The sport’s exhilarating; how the blood “Yassah! Jurdan am a hard road to travel less’n yo’ got de 
' leaps through one’s veins cunnin’ to navigate roun’ de rough spots.” 
When life is merely one long speed- 
j carouse. ae humanly speaking, is perfect, not even the frights which 
4 The cost? That’s hardly reckoned; but the fashions make some women look. 


VanAlen, just a second, — 
Remember there's a mortgage on the 





house! ie % a sf 4 a Le 
ha 
; VanAlen’s wife is silent on her husband’s } a rl 6) 
| latest fad ; ‘ 
' The groc’ry man has asked her to remit; 
| The home is growing shabby, but of course John’s health is bad; 


It’s best that he should ‘recreate a bit 

Then three speeds on, VanAlen, leave carking care behind 
To wrestle with an anxious little spouse. 

With white roads stretched before you be it far from us to bore you 
By recalling there’s a mortgage on the house. 


VanAlen lives next door to Smith, a rather prosy sort; 
Makes garden, cuts the grass, that kind of thing. 

Smith wishes ever and anon he, too, could be a sport,— 
His house received a coat of paint last spring. 

But who cares for plain living when one can make a splurge? 
To blazes with expenses, let’s arouse 

Our neighbors’ admiration. What a paltry compensation 
To feel that they ’ve no mortgage on the house. 


Then crank ’er up, VanAlen, for the roads are beckoning, 
The powerful engine wakens at your touch. 
On sucha day, with such a car, why count the reckoning? 
Why think of bills and creditors and such ? 
You’re only one of many speeding down the primrose path 
A trifle faster than the law allows; 
So let the good wife worry, you’re a young man in a hurry— 
And a young man with a mortgage on the house 
Arthur D. Pratt. 
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AT RENO. 
A HARD drinker died in Maine. last week, and his friends sent a floral ‘When did you first become acquainted with your wife?” 
piece inscribed “ Not dead, but sleeping it off.” ‘‘The first time I disagreed with her after we were married.” 











Pi takes two to quarrel, but some people seem to experience very little trouble in 
Sinding the other one, 
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THE COMEDY MASK WHEN SOMEONE TELLS YOU A FUNNY STORY. 
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THE. T 
RAGEDY MASK WHEN YOUR WIFE TELLS YOU HER TROUBLES 


————————eoee 








LOVED My Lady Nicotine! 
She was my Golden Girl, my Queen; 
Of her in quest I could not rest 
Till she reposed my lips between. 


A swarthy southern belle is she 

Who grew beside the Carib Sea; 
From Porto Rique her velvet cheek 

Was wafted on the wind to me. 


And ah, how oft caressed and kissed! Ah no! My Lady Nicotine, 

My swarthy Golden Girl, my Queen, 
Was not so cheap for her upkeep 

As sundry simpler belles I’ve seen. 


Her wiles I never could resist; 
Whene’er a match I found to scratch 
I wooed her in a mere of mist. 


al 
THE ONLY OPENING. 


= ES, I’m looking for work,” said Willing Hands, hopefully. 
“What can you do?” asked Opportunity. 
“I’m anxious to do anything, no matter what it is.” 
“Very good, but what are you trained to do?” 

“ Nothing in particular, I’m afraid,” answered Willing Hands. 

“In that case we have no place for you. Various members of the 
Specialty family are occupying all the good positions. ‘There is no open- 
ing at present. But wait a moment: I guess we could manage to give 
you a job wheeling ashes.” 

“ But,” objected Willing Hands, “ even Indolence has a better place 
than that, and everyone knows how little he’s willing to do.” 

“True enough,” said Opportunity, “but he has made himself indis- 
pensable. He used to come in and sit around till we finally put him to 
work. We gave him the heaviest labor that had to be done, but he soon 
made the job obsolete by inventing a contrivance to do the work. Now 
all he has to do is to keep track of a few levers, and the machine takes 
the place of six men.” 


With her my fancies I regaled; 
Her silky sweetness I inhaled; 

My nerves to soothe, my brow to smooth, 
Her ministrations never failed. 






And yet, what pleasures, what delights, 
What dreams she brought me! Ah, the nights 

We twain, beside the murmuring tide, 
Arose to rare ecstatic heights ! 


But she was most expensive! Why, But—since the prices rose so high 
She always murmured “ Buy!’’ and “Buy!” 

And so I bought, with ne’er a thought 
That by-and-by I’d heave a sigh. 


My Lady Nicotine and I 
Have had to part, and now my heart 
Is heaving many a heavy sigh! 


For now my soul, bereft of hopes, 
In depths of dark despairing gropes! 
I still must smoke, and so I choke 
Myself with stogie strangle-ropes ! 
Robertus Love. 


Fd 


“But it seems to me,” said Willing Hands, “that willingness and 
loyalty ought to be in greater demand than mere technical training?” 
“Yes,” agreed Opportunity, “one would naturally suppose so, but 
such is not the case. We'd rather have a machine 
than a man any day, and the more machine-like i 
a man is the more chance he has with us Po 
under present conditions. We can give 
you the place I spoke of. We have not 
yet obtained a machine to do*the work; 
but you would better decide quickly, as 
there are a great many applicants.” 
“Can’t you give mea little time 
to decide? It seems hard- ’ 
“If you don’t snap it up 
someone else will.” 

“All right,” said Willing 
Hands, “I'll take it.” And he 
is still at it. Walter G. Doty. 











ROUGH ON RATS. 











. ieee ability to make a long story short has won many a fine reputation for 


conversational ability. 
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SUPPLY. 


New MINIstTer.— Now just one thing more, before I accept this 
charge. Have you got a ‘‘supply”’? 

Deacon.— Well, yes, though we never said anything to the last 
preacher about it. I/’ll show you where it is, and get you a key, but 


I tell you you ’ll have to be just as careful about using it as the rest 


of us! 





BEHIND THE SCREEN. 


INGS,” buzzed Mrs. Fly, “don’t go into 
that house again until you have washed 
your hands and feet.” And as the youth- 
ful buzzer, thus admonished, dipped his 
germ-carriers into the stagnant water which 
trickled out of the drain-pipe, she continued: 
“ And tell Legs to stay in the garbage-can until he 
is in fit condition to go among people.” Mrs. 
Fly sighed. “It is going to be hard on us all this 
summer,” she again buzzed, “with screens and 
this new idea of covering the garbage cans.” 
“Tt ain’t what it used to be when the town 
was wide open,” replied her husband sympa- 
thetically. ‘I mind the time when every garbage- 
can and every window in the neighborhood was 
free from any obstruction against us, and all a fly had to do was to get 
his fill of germs and then fly off to a comfortable kitchen, light on a pie, 
and enjoy himself.” 

Mrs. Fly blushed. ‘Was n’t it upon a chocolate pie that we first 
met?” she asked. ‘You had just come from the sewer, and we hap- 
pened to light together on that pie. Do you remember?” 

“How could [ forget?” was the humming rejoinder, “when that 
chocolate pie was home to us for the first hours of our married life! 
Were not our first thousand children born there?” 

Mrs. Fly hummed joyously. What delicious times! Everything 
uncovered.” And she coquetted across the table and wiped her feet in 
the butter. 

Mr. Fly shrilled a light laugh. “And, my dear,” he said, “do you 
remember that boarding-house where they spread a piece of mosquito- 
netting over the table when there was nothing on it but a few crumbs 
and some cheap glassware, and when the dinner was put on the table 
the net was taken off, and we could all swarm up from the back yard 
and light on the food with all six feet! Ah, those were the mad, glad, 
bad germ days!” 

A shrill buzzing awoke the echoes of the room. Mrs. Fly turned. 
* You, Wings,” she cried, “fly here at once. Now sit down—on that 
strawberry shortcake; wipe your feet first. Now, where have you been?” 

As soon as Wings had gotten his breath he said: “I’ve been next 
door playing on that editor's bald head.” Mr. Fly grinned approv- 
ingly. “And I certainly got him stirred up. When he’d try to write 
I ’d crawl across his dome, and when he ’d whack at me I’d go to the 
window-pane and buzz. When I left he was writing an editorial on 
‘Swat the Fly.’ He said we were thé greatest spreaders of disease 
known ; that we dipped our feet into all kinds of decomposing matter, 
then trailed them over the food folks ate Fs 

“T’ll put a buzz in his ear about six-thirty to-morrow morning that 
he won’t forget,” interposed the parent fly. 

“Then,” continued Wings, “he went off into a tirade about making a 
law compelling householders and storekeepers to screen their premises.” 

“Pooh, pooh,” exclaimed Mr. Fly, “he can threaten and warn and 
beg to his heart’s content, and yet the majority of folks will only com- 
plain about us, whack at us—and there are always the babies who 










PUCK 





can't swat. As to passing alaw! Why, it would be unconstitutional. 
It would take from a man his inalienable right to impose his ignorance 
on the rest of the community.” 

“And, dear, there are always the markets,” interposed Mrs. Fly 
exultantly. ‘It will be years before their atrophied brains can perceive 
the necessity of taking precautions there.” 

“Sure thing,” said the head of the family as they all flew round to 
the basement of the editor’s house, smeared their way across the bottles 
of milk left there for their delectation and 
defilement, and then buzzed off to the 
corner grocery, the owner of which oie T 
knew nothing whatever of the manner | | 
in which disease is spread, and who 
sold his stuff to people who took 
great care to screen their houses, 
but did nothing toward teaching 
him the laws of sanitation or 
forcing him to obey them. Here 
the Fly family joined the hordes 
of their fellows upon the meats 
and other foods. 

“Swat the fly, forsooth!” 
exclaimed Mr. Fly. If humans 
knew how to take care of themselves as well as a fly. does there would n’t 
be any flies to swat!” 










Powell Thruston Manning. 
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A FISHER OF MEN. 


-FISHING to the brook we went, 
The “kid” and I; 
Lizette came too, but scorned to take 
Rod, reel, or fly. 


The two of us won not a bite; 
No luck had we: 
Lizette the better fisher proved— 
She landed me! 
Louis Schneider. 


I whipped the stream for quite a bit, 
With tackle trim; 

The “kid,’’—a string and crooked pin 
Just suited him. 

















THE LAST STRAW. 


‘*Put Your HaT ON STRAIGHT AND TRY TO LOOK DECENT.”’ 











he world, to be exact, is full of a number of things, and cheap substitutes 


Jor a number of others. 























T DREAMED I| met a pretty Maid 

Who was most wondrously arrayed. 
Her skirt demurely cleared the ground, 
°T was neither hooped nor hobble-bound ; 
Her waist-line seemed to be at ease, 
Nor slanted toward the neck or knees; 
Her bodice was discreetly yoked, 
Her collar neither flared nor choked; 
The sleeves, too, seemed to really tit, 
They were not skimped or spread a bit ; 
And then her hat, of moderate size, 
Revealed the wearer’s ears and eyes; 


CHILDREN. 


HILDREN are a gregarious, semi- 
savage species of biped once 
common to the entire United 
States, but gradually becoming 
extinct like the redskin, the 
buffalo, and the man who has 
voted the ticket straight since A. 

Lincoln. Children are combinations of ringlets, 

ribbons, thin legs, gimps, tears, stone-bruises, 

questions, sailor-hats and jam stains, arranged 
according to sex, age, and degree. In personal 
appearance a child closely resembles its richest 
relative on either side. 

The successive stages of child evolution are: 

Babyhood; or, the age of chaos before the 
dawn, during which the child sleeps excessively 
through the day and cries for the more popular 
brands of soothing syrups throughout the night. 

Brathood; or, the age of the reformation, 

during which the character is moulded with a 

paddle or other persuader. 

Karly-teenage; or, the age of sex-discovery, 


And, more than all, beneath the hat 

A coiffure neither bulged or flat! 

In fact, the Maid, from crown to toe, 

A normal outline seemed to show. 

I voiced my deep bewilderment : 
“What period do you represent ?”’ 
Then laughter followed—such a sound! 
It broke and bubbled all around; 

And | perceived, encircling there, 

A motley group of Fashion’s fair. 
(Plaits, panniers, farthingales, and frills, 
Brims, baskets, pinwheels, plumes, and quills, 


poacy Mirra 


rant Aa 





marked by the lengthening of draperies to con- 
ceal the self-conscious evidences of the newly 
developed possession. 

Late-teenage; or, the age of rebellion. Evi- 
denced in the male by the congestion of knowl- 
edge in the head; in the female by stage-fever, 
heartburn, St. Valentine’s dance, constriction of 
the waist-line, and general cardiac complaints. 

If the child survives the hives, mumps, bumps, 
tumbles, measles, croup, infantile paralysis, the 
removal of its tonsils, the piercing of its ear- 
drums, the promiscuous kissing to which it is 
subjected, the first love affair, and the inevitable 
Santa Claus disclosure, it becomes an adult and 
is responsible for its debts, sins, mistakes, and 
breaches of promise. 

In some countries, notably France, game- 
laws have been enacted with a view to increase 
the propagation of children. In this country 
Mr. Roosevelt has strongly urged legislation 
favorable to the large family. But the Govern- 
ment, while undertaking to conserve and foster 
the oyster, the Indian, the goggle-eye, the 





Sheaths, leg-o’-muttons, stocks, and ruffs, 
Buns, psyches, pompadours, and puffs.) 
The Maid smiled wisely. “Don’t you see, 
I never was and ne’er will be? 

I’m only a sartorical joke?” 

Laughter again—and | awoke. 


“—S 


Awake, it haunts me even yet 
That pretty Maid’s strange silhouette. 
Ella Randall Pearce. 


buttalo, the woodpecker, and the herring, has 
utterly neglected the faithful stork, 
There are many reasons for the 






unpopularity of the stork. Sta- 
tistics place the cost of raising 
a child at something like ten 
thousand dollars—sufficient 
money to purchase a base- mm Ash ay, 
ball star or a home in the yay 
suburbs. ‘Then, too, the 
apartment-houses have 
no room forthe kiddies. 
And the ladies—bless 
‘em, vote for ‘em!— 
have no time for such 
fool things! 


= -~You have a 
little brother, Willie. 
You are not the youngest \ 
child any longer. 

Wittie.—O, I suppose it’s all right, but 
you might have given mea week’s notice, any way. 
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‘* _— , Gee Shee —— 
WHY, WILLIE! 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER.— Yes, Willie, the 
Lord loves every living creature. 

WILLIE.—1’ll bet he was never 
stung by a wasp! 


Bad 
THE INTELLECTUALS. 





& must not miss it,” said 
Penelope. “ You know 
Mrs. Meadows has the 
most wonderful people 

at her afternoons.” 

“When is it?” I asked, with an 
abortive attempt at enthusiasm in 
my voice. 

“At four. Itisnowthree. You 
can wear anything—a sack-suit will 
do. She depends more on intellect 
than anything else.” 

‘She deals in freaks, does she?” 
I asked absently. 

“How can you?” exclaimed 
Penelope. ‘She knows the very 
highest minds. Wait and _ see. 
Everybody, of course, will be there.” 

We took a surface-car, although 
Penelope as a rule avoids them. 
“Intellect scorns materialistic dis- 
tinctions,” she explained sof/o voce. 

When we arrived, however, I 
noted that materialism seemed rather 
to have the upper hand. It was 
somewhat reflected in Mrs. Meadows’s 
gown —a wonderful affair, combining all the 
colors of the rainbow. 

Mrs. Meadows was awfully glad to see me, 
although as Penelope looked, rather than ex- 
plained, I was a “nobody.” 

‘“‘He has been so anxious to come,” said 
Penelope, “and meet them all. Has anybody 
come yet?” she asked, ignoring the fact that 
the room was full of people. 

“A few,” whispered Mrs Meadows. “ Allow 
me. Professor Stagelite—you have heard his 
wonderful operas,” she added in a low whisper. 
I shook hands with the professor. 

“Stifling,” he whispered. ‘“ Have a go at the 
sandwiches?” 

I thanked him, declined, and was introduced 
to Plantagenet Poppers, the new poet. 

“ His last book has created a sensation,” said 
Penelope, loud enough for him to hear her. 

“ Beastly day,” said Plantagenet. “* How did 
you get here?” 

I gave the route. 

“Ha! Iam hungry asa wolf. Let’s work 
our way over to the sandwiches.” 

I excused myself in time to be presented to 
Peterbill Plumbet, the portrait artist. 

“You have seen his exhibition. He has 
made a furore,” whispered Penelope. 

I wanted to ask what a furore was, but I 
refrained. Peterbill pulled his whiskers 

“I had a light lunch,” he said. “ Perhaps 
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duced me. He 
Percymad, the 


meet Iddington Splay, 


playwright. ‘His last curtain-raiser was the 
volunteered Penelope. 
He shooks hands nonchalantly. 


” 


talk of the town, 









AN UNNATURAL 


“F’ll do better next 
time,” he exclaimed in a 
penetrating voice. “I 
missed the rehearsals—a 
rotten property-man, any 
way. All depends on the 
business. Stuffy here, eh! 
Gawd! I’m peckish! Let’s 
make an opening. I see 
sandwiches - 

I grasped Penelope’s 
hand underneath the table- 
cloth. 

“Come away! 
pered sternly. 


” 


I whis- 


* * 


“What I like about those 
affairs,” said Penelope an 
hour later, as we began on 
the bouillon, “is the oppor- 
tunity it gives one to learn 
so much.” 

“We can’t all be intel- 
lectual,” I muttered hum- 
bly, “as I ordered the rest 
of the dinner.” 

Chesterton Todd. 


you'd like to go over to the refresh- 
ment-table. Those sandwiches.” 
We parted abruptly, and I was 
confronted by a tall, angular per- 
son, with sideboards. 
Penelope, in an awed voice, intro- 


revivalist and orator. 

‘¢ Beastly ot!” he muttered, wiping 
his brow with a colored handker- 
chief. “1 say, have you sampled the 
grub? Bally fodder, eh? Come on 

and take a duck at the sandwiches.” 
But I was immediately switched off to 
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WEEK BEGINNING JUNE NINETEENTH. 


was the Rey. Sulton 
‘ a . - Academy of Music, 14th and Irving Place. Stock Company 
go : ‘ S . 
celebrated English in vanes. 
American Theatre Roof Garden, 42d St. W. of Bway. 
Vaudeville. Twelve All-Star Acts. Evenings 8:15, 
Rijou, Bway and 30th St. * Youth.’ Evenings 8: 30. 
Casino, Bway and g3gth St. All-Star revival of Gilbert and 
Sullivan's ** Pinafore.’ Comic opera. Evenings 8:15 
Cohan’s, Bway and 43d St. ** Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,” 
with Hale Hamilton. Evenings 8:15. A new view of the 
confidence-man, 
Colonial, Bway and 62d St. Lillian Russell and other star 
acts. Daily matinees. Evenings 8:15. 
Columbia, Bway and 47th. Burlesque. Daily matinees 2: 
Evenings 8:15, 


the wonderful new ™ 
Daly's, Bway and 30th St. New Grand Opera Co. in French 
and Italian operas. Evenings 8:15. 
Folies Bergére, 46th St. W. of Bway. Vaudeville, Ballet, 
Cabaret Show. ‘More Parisian than Paris.” 
Evenings 8 : 15. 

Gaiety, Bway and 46th. ‘Excuse Me.” 
Evenings 8:15. A Pullman carnival in 
three sections, by Rupert Hughes. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. Corse 
Payton's Stock Co. in repertoire. Eve- 
nings 8: 15. 

Herald Square, Bway and 35th. ‘‘A Country 
Girl,” with John Slavin. Evenings 8:15. 

Irving Place. Grand Italian Comic Opera 
Co. In repertoire. Evenings 8 : 15. 

Keith & Proctor's, Fifth Ave., Bway and 
28th St. All-Star Vaudeville. Daily 
Matinees Evenings 8:15. 

Lyric, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘“ Evervwoman.” 
A modern Morality play. Ev'gs 8:15. 

Nazimova’s, 390th St. nr. Bway. John Mason 
in ‘Asa Man Thinks.”’ Evenings 8:15. 
A new play in four acts by Augustus 
‘Thomas. 

New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘“‘ The 
Pink Lady.”’ Evenings 8:15. A musical 
comedy de /uxe founded on “ La Satyre.”’ 

New Brighton Theatre, Brighton Beach. 
All-Star Vaudeville. Evenings 8:15. 
Daily matinees. 

Victoria Theatre and Roof Garden, 42d St. 
and Bway. Hammerstein’s All-Star 
Vaudeville. Daily matinees. Ev’gs 8:15 

West End, 125th W. of 8th Av. Robert T- 
Haines Stock Co. in “Ingomar."’ Eve- 
nings 8:15 

Winter Garden, 7th Av. and sist St. Ger- 
trude Hoffman in ‘‘La Saison Russe, ° 
with Corps ce Ballet. Evenings at § : 30. 


NOT A POOR’ BEGGAR. 
EEDY CHap.—Kindsir, won’t you 
help a poor man who has seen 
better days? 
HauGuty Person (co/d/y ).—1 don’t ap- 
prove of promiscuous alimsgiving. 
Seepy Cuap (quickly ).— Nor do I of promis- 
cuous acceptance, sir.—why, I would n’t for a 
moment think of asking everybody! 


PARENT. 

















TEMPUS FUGIT. 


OLD MODEL. — And to think I posed for that! 


























ON THE TRAIL ‘WITH A POLICE-DOG. 
OH, WHAT IS SO RARE AS A CLUE IN JUNE? 
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THE CONCLUSIVE TEST. 


E had been testing her love — 

always a dangerous experiment. 

He had told of the many dis- 

couragements of married life, 

but they had served only to add positive- 

ness to her declaration that all trouble was 
glorified by love. 

At a loss to think of anything further 
with which to weaken her avowal, he 
gathered her gently in his arms and pressed 
a lingering, impassioned kiss upon her lips. 

She was his, he exalted! Nothing could 
ever tamper with her great love! | The 
petty details of married life were glorified 
by love, she had declared! 

And then came the awful thought! His 
face paled, his whole body trembled. ‘There 
was still another test, and he had forgotten 
to apply it. Well, apply it he must, for he 
seal" eeian to test ight to the utmost. PAVING THE WAY. . SUPPOSE you need plenty of friends to be- 


“Tt will not torture me, Arthur,” she re- 
plied vehemently. “Nothing can weaken 
my great love.” 

“ Well, then, dearie, it is this: What shall 
we do when you can think of nothing to 
prepare for dinner and I am unable to 
suggest anything ?” 

She drew her head swiftly from the snug 
pillow of his chest-protector, and gazed 
terror-eyed upon him. Then, with a despair- 
ing soblet, she swooned away, and he knew 
that her love was weak. 


George Frederick Wilson 





FORESIGHT. 
i le Gods craftily made the majority of 
women pretty. “It won’t do to have 
too many radical reforms being taken up and 
pushed all at once!” they reasoned. 











“Darling,” he murmured, squeezing her STOREKEEPER.— Well, my little man, what can I do for you? come a Senator?” 
closer to him, “there is yet another test. O, THE Kip.— Say, when I comes in here this afternoon with a lady “Not exactly,” replied the newly-elected one. 
it seems cruel to torture you with it. Fain and asks you for a dollar’s worth of your best chocolates, just pass me “A few friends with plenty of money will do 
would I refrain, beloved.” out a penny’s worth of them little things in the corner, will you? the trick.” 
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REALLY DELIGHTFUL 
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ey ‘ Che Dainty ty Mint Covered ||} 
mecrriee |] Candy Coutsd o) Chewing Gum ||| 


suit your cultured 
i a Strong in flavor, but not offensive. 


wiCeciihablinis cmdanten A delicate morsel, refreshing the mouth and throat 
and allaying after-dinner or after-smoking 
distress. The refinement of chewing gum 
for people of refinement. 

It’s the peppermint— 
the true mint. 











P/G AND WHISTLE 


(gold tip), Blues, Ambassa- 
dors, Banquet — Ze to $1.00. 


Philip Morris 


—— LONDON 
For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
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Dhe Choice o/ 
the Tennis Court 











"HENRY LINDENMEYR & ‘SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Stree 
Baance WAaRkHOUSE : 90 Reskman Street, { New Yous. 


All kinds of Paper made to order, 























CaSSANDRA’S WARNING. 

The Greeks had just climbed out of the Trojan horse and the kingdom of 
Priam came down with a crash. 

“What did I tell you?” cried Cassandra. “If you’d insisted upon hav- 
ing a small electric runabout instead of that old fake horse this old fall of Troy 
would n’t have fell.” 

And Priam weepingly agreed that he had made a mistake. — Harper's 
Weekly. 


Urcuin.— Paw, what’s an accommodation train P 
SUBURBAN Parent. — I don’t know, Bobby. I 
Chicago Tribune. 


never saw one. — 








To Be Supreme and on Top 


in any department of human effort one_must 
produce something BETTER than has been pro- 
duced before. This explains the supremacy of 


*¢ The Old Reliable” 


Budweiser 


Quality and Purity have made it the King of All 
Bottled Beers. The exclusive use of Saazer Hops, its 
mildness and low percentage of alcohol makes it the 
favorite everywhere. 








Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 











DINE AT THE 


OPEN AIR CAFE 


Overlooking the Sea 
To the Accompaniment of 
Celebrated Musical Festivals 


Reached by Trolley, Train or Motor. 


Where the temperature seldom varies from 70°. 
Unsurpassed surf bathing, tennis, and many other attractive Summer pastimes. 


AMERICA’S LEADING SEASHORE HOTELS. 


MANHATTAN BEACH HOTE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. OPENS JUNE 24TH GARAGE. 


CONCERTS BY MANHATTAN BEACH BAND, Giovanni E. Conterno, Director. 


ORIENTAL HOTEL 


EUROPEAN PLAN. OPENS JUNE 24TH GARAGE. 
MERCADANTE’S ORCHESTRA — COVE \ 
IDEAL AUTO ROADS DIRKCTLY TO OTER ERTRATCEE 
Both hotels under the management of Mr. Joseph P. Greaves, whose long and suc- 
cessful experience as manager of the Oriental Hotel at Manhattan Beach and of the 
Florida East Coast Hotel Company abundantly qualifies him for the work. 
MEW YORK BOOKING OFFICE, 243 FIFTH AVE. 


AND BAND 
PARK 
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Apollinarts 






and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 








A STRANGE DELUSION. 


‘*Gee whiz! Whenever I see anything funny in one of these machines 


I always feel as though someone were tickling me.”—Ze Rive. 








Bottled only at the Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, 


Fg See Pe ee 








For Centuries 


Known as Chartreuse 


Liqueur Peres 
Chartreux _ 


GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THE GRAND FINALE TO THE WORLD’S BEST DINNERS 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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COMFORT. 


Host (¢o nervous Guest.—I1 say, old chap, if you hear any noises in 
the night, it’s probably only the rats—at least, we always try to think so! 
— Punch. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters 
are appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts, 
in stamps. OU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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OnE THING at A TIME. 

“How is the new filing system? 
success?” asked the agent of the 
merchant to whom he had sold a 
“system” a few days before. 

“Great!” said the merchant. 

“Good!” said the agent, rubbing his 
hands. ‘And how is business?” 

‘«‘ Business?” echoed the merchant. 
-Q, we have stopped business to attend 
‘o the filing system.”—San Francisco 


“4 


var, 


“You won't make any mistake in 
buying this car, Mr. Juggins,” said the 
gent. “It is the best in the market. 
there isn’t any come-back to our out- 
put.” 

“Then I don’t want it,” retorted 
Juggins. “There wasn’t any come- 
back to the last car I had, and I’had 
to walk back. Haven’t you anything 
you can show me with a few return 
attachments?” —Harfer’s Weekly. 





Club Cocktails 


A BOTTLED DELIGHT 







Simply strain 
through cracked 
ice, and serve. 


original 
bottled 
cocktail. Accept 
no substitute. 














Martini (gin base) and 
Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most 
popular. Atall 

good dealers, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Sole Props. 
Hartford 
New York 
London 


SIGNS OF RETURNING HEALTH. 


“Your husband might have a little 
solid food directly he begins to mend,” 
said the doctor. 

“But how am I to tell?” inquired the 
anxious wife. 

“The convalescent stages of influ- 
enza,” replied the doctor, “ are marked 
by a slight irritability.” 

The next day he called and found 
the patient’s wife radiant. 

“When I refused to order his steak 
and onions,” she explained, “he came 
into the kitchen and smashed fourteen 
soup-plates and a dinner service; so, of 
course, I sent out for a steak at once.” 
—Stray Storics. 


Devotees of Auto Sport — encounter 
Cutting Winds — Dust and Cinders. Wise ones 
apply Murine after other ablutions and their Eyes 
respond to the Soothing ““‘Two Drops.” 

Greater Eyellls are thusPrevented. Try Murine. 


{twill shine on! It benefits all metals, 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Ib box. For sale by drug 
d dealers. Send to 


and di 2c stamp for sample 


iam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St. 
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| 50 YEARS OF | 
4 UNPRECEDENTED POPULARITY IS THE { 
INVINCIBLE RECORD OF : 
i Guaranteed under the Pure Food Law 
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THE RIVIERA SEASON. 


«Jack, what shall I do about Mrs. Goodhand’s bridge tea? I simply 


can’t go, you know.” 
‘‘QO—send her a cheque! ’—Zondon Opinion. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. 

C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 





PURE FOOD 
WHISKEY 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE 


ForSaletvery where 








“Tus is a good story about George Washington, but it seems strange 
that it never has been in print before.” 

“ Not at all,” explained the occasional contributor, “I thought of it only a 
few days ago.” — Kansas City Journal. 


FATHER BERNARD VAUGHAN was recently asked: “Would you give votes 
to women ?” 

“I would make no difficulty in giving votes to women,” he answered. 
“ But, you understand,” he added, with twinkling eyes, “once you give votes to 
women, the Suffragettes will be wanting them also.”—-London Opinion. 





THE SENTIMENT 
OF THE HARVEST 
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delicacy of flavor and 
character predominate 


INSIST ON 





| New York Electrical School 


Offers a theoretical and practical course in applied elec- 
tricity without limit as to time. 

Instruction individual. day and night school, equipment 
complete and up-to-date. Students learn by doing, and by 
practical application are fitted to enter all fields of electri- 


| cal industry fully qualified 
| for free prospectus. 


25 West Seventeenth St. 


Schoo! open all year. Write 


NEW YORK 





BROADWAY and Itih ST. 
NEW YORK CITY 

Withi access of i in. 

terest. Fall block trons Wenamaber's 

Five minutes’ walk of Shopping District. 

NOTED FOR: Excellence of cuisine, 





app tments, courteous 

service and homelike surroundings. 
Rooms $1.00 per day and up 

$1.50 per day and up 

With privilege of Bath 
| EUROPEAN PLAN 
Table d’Hote Greaktast - - 





WM. TAYLOR & SON, inc. 





“WHAT'’s the latest from the Mexi- 
can revolution?” 

“Looks as if it might go eleven 
innings or more.” —/%ttsburg Fost. 


“] REGARD conversation as a gift,” 
remarked the studious woman. 

“Tt usually is,” replied Miss Cayenne. 
“If people had to pay for it there 
would be much less of it.”— Washing- 
ton Star. 


Him.—I don’t know how to tell 

you how I love you. 
Her.—Don’t worry about that— 
| I'll take it as it comes. What you want 
to get nervous about is how to tell papa 
about it.— Zoledo Blade. 





GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
USE THE ar. 
GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY G, of ft 


BLAIR’S PILLSR-?7 


SAFE,SURE. EFFECTIVE. S0c&SIIRNC* 
ow 
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THE HOUSE OF GOD. 
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Hich LiF 


The Champagne 
of Bottled Beer 


Resting in the 
Great Northwest 


@ Take a rest this summer—outdoors in the Great Northwest. | 
Resting is doing something different — something that will 
ginger you up and start the red blood racing through your veins. 





@ Climb mountains, explore glaciers, match your skill against | 
gamey trout in the Flathead, the Kootenai, the Skykomish. Seek 
repose in pine laden valleys on the shores of deep, cool lakes. 





@, Rest awhile at the “Three Swiss Chalets”—-at Belton, in| 
the Rockies, at Hayden Lake, in the Cceur d’ Alene Na-| 
tional Forest Reserve, at Scenic Hot Springs in the Cascades. | 


Special Round Trip 
Summer 
to Beltonin Glacier National 


Fares Park arid to the cities of the 


Puget Sound and the. Pacific. @Go on the 

“Oriental Limited,” “Oregonian” or “Great | 
Northern Express.” Write for free booklet, 
“‘ Western Trips for Eastern People.” Address | 


S. J. ELLISON, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minn. 
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for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A. scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 31 years. 











At the following Keeley Institutes: 


Hot Springs, Ark. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
San Franeiseo, Cal. 
West Haven, Conn, 
Washington, D. C. 
Jacksonville, Fla, 


Providence. R. 1. 
Columbia, 8. C. 

Salt Lake City, Utah, 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
London, England. 


Columbus, Ohio 

Philadelphia, Pa. 
S12 N. Broad St. 

Pittsburg. Pa. 
4246 Fifth Ave. 


Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwicht, I. 
Marion, Ind. 
Lexington, Mass. 
Portiand, Me. 


Grand Rapids. Mich. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Manchester, N. H. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
White Plains, N. ¥. 
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BREWED BY MILLER AT MILWAUKEE 


Minin Wh eth ere sf? 


j Ask the epicure—ask the j 


dispenser—the answer is in- 
variably— 


GOOD OLD 
OVERHOLT RYE 


Most preferred by those 
who best know 

A fitting accompaniment 
to all better occasions 
Distilled and Bottled 

in bond by 

A, Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


























Enjoy Your Home Land — See America First. | 


of 


‘The important thing 


Take it with you wherever you go— 


©. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson. N.Y. 





MEAN. 

“You used to say,” she complained, 
“that you could hear the rustle of 
angels’ wings whenever I was near you.” 

“ Yes,” he bitterly replied, “I thought 
that was what it was, but I have since 
learned that it was merely the creaking 
your corset.”— Chicago Record- 


Herald. 







It doesn’t matter 
WHERE 


you spend your 
vacation. 


is to 
have a supply of 


EVANS’ ALE 





drink it wherever you are 
Order from Nearest Dealer or Write to 


Seems a 
ball 


“Curious episode, this. 
young fellow got excited at the 
game and hugged the young lady next 
to him, a perfect stranger. She had 
him arrested, but he told the judge that 
any man might do the same thing, and 
his claim was upheld by expert testi- 
mony.” 

« And what was the sequel?” 

“ Well, the sequel is rather interesting. 
The next day there were 5,000 girls at 
the ball game.”— Washington Herald. 


Murine Eye Tonic has Won Many Friends 
for that “Morn‘ng After the Night Before” Feeling. 


| he is sold out, send us 
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THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


—for travelling. The long journey 
will seem shorter if you have your 
old friend “pipe” and a box of 
Velvet. Velvet is Burley tobacco 
—exceptional Burley—the choice 
leaves of each plant. These 
selected leaves are mellowed and 
cured for two years so scientifically 
and with such skill that they make 


the mildest, coolest, smoothest smoke you 
ever put into your pipe. Velvet is different 
from any other tobacco yon \ever tasted. But 

if you doubt—get a can to-day. You'll 
realize its goodness the minute you try it. 
It will prove itself, 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, IIl. 





In a neat metal can 


10 cents & 


At your dealer's, or if ¥ 


Es 


Vie? 
f, ! 






the roc. We'll send 
you a can to any ad- 


aressinthe U.S.A. 





: 
Ney | 


| poRacco: | 





Goopman (sententious/y ).—It is the 
little things that trouble us. 

RouUNDER.—Sure! It’salways easier 
to find the house than to locate the key 
hole.-— Boston Transcript 





















Caroni Bitters,— Unexceiled with Lemonade 
Soda, Gin, Sherry, and Whiskey. Indispensable 
for a pertect cocktail Oct.C Blache & Co, 

78 Broad St., N. Y., Gen'l Distrs 




































is highest grade—not only 
fits the leg, but will wear 
well in every part—the 
clasp stays securely 
in place until 
~\ you release it. 
See that 
Boston 
Garter 
is stamped 
on the clasp. 

























Sold in Shops the 
World over, and 
Worn by Wel 
Dressed Men. 

















| Sample Pair, Cotton, 25c.,Silk,50c. 


| Guoneg coset Pa uanens 










Mailed on receipt of price. 
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WON ITS FAVOR 
THROUCH ITS FLAVOR 


MADE FROM 
SELECTED WHITE CORN 


NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS SIGNATURE 





























